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minds me of the fine concerts I have heard and what a lift they 
have given me. They are beautiful memories to decorate the halls 
of my murky thoughts. Like hanging a Rembrandt in a barn, you 
say? Well, a Rembrandt in a barn would still be a Rembrandt. 
Also I think how there is still much powerful music waiting for 
me to hear in the near and distant future. Life is good and holds 
much of pleasure. 
Y TEETH still register each beat of my heart and the rain 
blows cold on the window pane, but I am not low in my mind 
anymore. I remember that it tells in the Bible how, when an evil 
spirit from the Lord would come upon King Saul, young David 
would play his harp and the spirit would depart. I've often won-
dered about the "evil spirit from the Lord" part. I don't believe 
the Lord sends evil spirits upon us. I rather think they arise from 
muddy depth in our own souls. But of this I am sure, that music 
has what it takes to lift us again. 
You did not see the delicate plant outlined against patterned snow, 
One scarlet fruit shivering in miniature perfection upon its stem. 
But you did not know— 
For you were looking toward the misty hills with dream-filled eyes. 
Your boot left only a blue-shadowed hollow, stained by the scarlet 
of crushed fruit. 
You did not know. 
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